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Republic at a most critical time. I had the honour of
speaking in support of his candidature at some of the
meetings on the South side of London when he stood
for the borough of Lambeth, and was elected to repre-
sent it in the House of Commons. He never made
much way in the House as a speaker, for his style in
debate was curiously unlike what might have been
expected from the creator of 6 Tom Brown' and one of
the apostles of ' Muscular Christianity.' His speaking
had little fire and no passion in it: it was quiet,
thoughtful, and argumentative. But the House always
listened to him with close attention, as to a man who
meant exactly what he said, and who had thoroughly
mastered every subject on which he rose to offer his
opinion.

Thomas Hughes and I had many friends in common,
and for a long time we were in the habit of meeting
often. During his later years, however, our political
paths somewhat diverged. He had ceased to be a
Member of the House of Commons; I had entered the
House as an Irish Nationalist and Home Ruler, and
Hughes was not in favour of Home Rule. The last
time I saw him was at Royat, the French watering-
place, whither we had both gone in quest of restoration
to health. He died some years after, and with his
death a striking and interesting personality passed out
of English political and social movements. I may
mention, perhaps, as a fact worth remembering, that
Thomas Hughes was one of the founders of the Savile
Club* which was originated by him and some of his
friends with the object of making it a central meeting-
place for Englishmen, for Americans, and for British
Colonial subjects. I believe the Club has long since
lost its original character, but this certainly was the
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